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E FAR EAST
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ELEMENTS LIKELY TO MAKE HONG-
KONG A GREAT METROPOLIS,

—»

United Siates Consul Not Equal te
Sitartion—=Hobson Well Liked-—
wurious Oriental Ways.

+

Corresvondence of the Indianapolis Journal.

HONG-KONG, Jan. 8.—As indication
of the heterogeneous crowds that are com-
ing and going to the-Philippines the pas-
enger llst of the Oriente was very inter-

On the list were three naval of-
« transferred to other stations, 2 Lon-
don newspaper correspondent, a member of
Royal Geographical Society who had
been making explorations in Borneo and
had been able to render efficient service to
General Otis In the Philippines, a British
coffee planter from Central America, on
his wayv to Shanghai, and a Filipino widow
going into wvoluntary exile. They frater-
nized amicably—rather more perfectly, in
fact, than the same number of Americans
from different and differing sections of the
United States,

As we went out of the harbor at dusk the
bright tropical stars ecame out overhead,
and the afterglow of a gorgeous sunset
slowly faded in the west. We could sec the
light at the mouth of the Pasig river for
hours—first a small white light, then a
white flash, followed by a Jless and a
greater flash of red. This lighthouse, like
the quay and other improvements, were
mementoes of Spanish occupation. The
captain of the Oriente complained bitterly
that a light near the entrance to the bay,
removed or destroyed during the war, had
never been replaced. He said that it was a
light which they sighted about 11 o'clock
at night, and its absence made navigation
at that peint very difficult in thick weath-
er. He sald also that attention had been
called to the matter repeatedly, but noth-
ing had been done. He supposed it would
not be replaced until another serious wreck
occurred, “and then, the horse having been
stolen, the stable door would be locked.”

“Maskee" is the shiboleth of the far
East, "it doesn't matter; by and by: let
it go,” and enterprising Americans fall
under the spell, in time, as readily as do
other people. It seemed delightful to re-
turn to Hong-Kong, after the enervating
heat and mugginess of Manila. The sun
was shiring, birds were singing in the
gardens—there are few or no singing birds
in or about Manila—and the doves, cooing
in the palms, recalled memories of Hono-
lulu. There are several hotels in Hong-
Kong—none of which would be accounted
first-rate in the United States; big bare
rooms, the tiniest of grates, In which a
fire is fifty cents (Mexlican) a day extra—
for fire is necessary in the winter; beds
that discount Portland cement pavement
In their stoniness, and other things to
correspond. Notwithstanding this draw-
back, at this season of the year they are
crowded with globe trotters, or men on
their way to their posts in remote quar-
ters of the world. For Hong-Kong is lit-
erally the gate to the Far East—the point
where the traveler transships for Aus-
tralia, the Philippines, the Straits, Borneo,
Siam and India.

‘OUR CONSUL CRITICISED.

All this makes the office of the United
States consul at this particular post of the
utmost importance. For this reason the
best passible Incumbent should represent us
here; and it is putting it mildly to say that
the regime of the present incumbent leaves
much to be desired. It is commonly un-
derstood throughout the East that he owes
his position to political influence and that
he holds it, regard’~ss of what he may or
may not do—and that means a good deal—
to the same potent cause. He is a man of
lterary tastes, and, in less degree, of lit-
erary pursuits; he has written a book
Which is lavishly advertised by the means
of large posters hung on the walls and in
the windows of the consulate, these posters
headed by the stirring legend, “Read!
Read! Read!"” and, whether they read it or
not, seafaring men who have official busi-
ness at the consulate usually leave behind
them the price of the volume, which they
give away or add to the ship's library. I't
seems rather an undignified method, bar-
tering one’s own wares, for the represen-
tative of a great republic. In other re-
#pects the entire management of the con-
eulate Is susceptible of needed improve-
ment.

A man died of plague during my return
visit, the first fatal case that had occurred
for some time. What the mortality was—
though it was less prevalent and less fatal
than in India—may be inferred from the
fact that in over one thousand cases which
occurred 37 per cent. was fatal., It is diffi-
cult to understand how such a scourge
could have inflicted a city like Hong-
Kong, where the drainage is exceptionally
good, the streets in fine condition and the
general sanitation looked after by a pains-
taking and competent municipal board. It
was confined almost wholly to the west
end of the city, where the Chinese are
crowded together like rabbits in A war-
ren, and where they live in the midst of
filth that even the painstaking English
authoritles cannot abolish. The disease 1s
due to this cause, to insufficient food, a low
state of vitality, and, as a rule, rarely at-
tacked foreigners who weore not hl‘[;nf,lll
immediately and frequently in contact with
it. The foreign residents were not much
frightened; very few left the city, except
those who usually seek to escape the in-
tense heat aggravated by dampness, in
which everything is thickly covered with
mold<those who spgnd their summers in
the mountains of jnpam. Among those
wha died was un English lady who had two
attacks, recovering easily from the first
and an English nurse, over whose gravf:
& monument has been placed by the people
of Hong-Kong. It is thought that she
Would not have contracted the disease but
that a patient in his delirium spat in her
face. Within a few hours she sickened and
died in great agony.

A YOUNG HERO.

Among the foreigners who had a narrow
escape was a young official in the nealth
department named Reidie, a sturdy young
fcotchman. His business had been to re-
port cases, attend to their isolation and the
fumigation of infected premises. In the
performance of his duty he had frequently
to hand'e the sick, of whom, however, he
mrestc-d not the slightest fear: Fmally
he discovered in one house a Japanese boy
who, with his mother, was in a dying con-
dition. He picked the boy up and carried
him out of the house. In an incredibly short
time he Dbecame 111 himself, the disease
manifesting itself in its most virulent form.
From the moment he was seized he was
unconscious, his temperature rose alarm-
ingly and no one supposed that he could
possibly recover. In spite of the fever the
chief specific in treating the disease is
brandy, this being about all that is given,
in frequent and herolc doses. Fortunately
for him the young Scotchman’s constitu-
tion had not been enfeebled by dissipa-
tion, and this, with his youth and strength,
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dication of his iliness, but his brain had
never been quite clear, and that ke had
never felt quite himself since his recov-
e¢ry. His courage and devotion were talked
of everywhere, and the gavernment sent
him to Japan to recuperate, which was the
lea=t that it could have done,

it i= now believed that tha plague will
not return this season, although it has not
been so easily stamped out in India. It is
undoubtedly - traveling northward, and
quarantine regulations are enforced against
Port Arthur and Kobe and Youm Kots,
They are now getting ready for it in Pe-
king—that is, the foreign doctors are study-
ing and preparing themselves to deal with
1i, as they feel certain that they will be
called upon to do so. To make any sort of
practicable sanitary reform with the aild
ana sanction of the imperial government
would be expecting the performance of the
impossible. Dr. George Lowry, the son of
Dr. Lowry, president of the Methodist Uni-
versity, went to Tongku several months
ago, offering his services to the quarantine
station there in order to study any cases
that might be discovered on the ships de-
tained at that port. The physicians and
the public authorities have one great ad-
vantage in dealing with the Chinese; that
is, there are no caste superstitions to com-
bat and they have surprising faith in West-
ern physiclans and in Western methods of
treating disease. This is shown by their
liberal patronage of mission hospitals—
the families of generals and of important
public officials being received as paying
patients, while the public clinie, which is
freesto those who are too poor to pay, is
thronged by hundreds, fifty patients a day
being the average. In Shanghal the total
number in a month at the Woman's
Hospital in the native city runs up inte
the thousands. They have their own super-
stitions—chiefly relative to luck, good or
bad, to the mysterious fung shul—the
malevolent or benevolent influence of wind
and water, and a fear of ghosts and devlls,
They also have an aversion to bath-
ing, this neglect making them peculiarly
susceptible to disease. One rich Chinese
merchant in Hong-Kong =aid *‘that he con-
sldered washing the body very unhealthy,
and that he, himself, had not had a bath
for ten years.”

A child, as another example of their
aversion to caring for the body, was
brought to a friend of mine by a Christian
Chinese woman, that she might influence
the mother to take better care of it; the
little creature’'s hair had not been combed
for months, and it was a living mass of
vermin which had not only bred in the
hair itself, but had eaten into the scalp.
The first step in treating the child was to
cut off the dreadful hair, after which the
doctor took the little creature regularly
in hand with salutary mesults.

SIGHTS OF HONG-KONG.

The promontory which rises, almost per-
pendicular, behind Hong-Kong is called the
Peak. Half the time it is wreathed in
clouds which come floating down across
the city in a fine mist that dgenches one
like an April shower. There is a cable tram
up this dizzy incline, which whirls you to
the summit in 2 few minutes. To look down
upon the city and the shipping in the har-
bor is a test of nerve and courage; the
houses appear at this great height like
trees of a toy village, and the steamers di-
minished to mere playthings in the great
distance,

A disused hotel, whose owner went into
bankruptey, has been bought by the Brit-
ish government and turned into a hos-
pital and quarters for convalescent sol-
diers, who are greatly benefited by the
keen salt winds that sweep over the Peak
continually. There (s also a new hotel
which is aiways full and which has had
for some months among its guests our own
Lieutenant Hobson, who is greatly lionized
in Hong-Kong, where he is much admired
for his modesty and his manliness, It is
said of him, in the -“foreign community,"”
as soclely is distinguished in the East,
that much praising has not spoiled him,
and that his head has not been in the
least turned by his many brilliant honors.
He spent New Year's day in Canter with
friends, being one of the distinguished
guests at the club ball where the English,
Americans and Germans danced the old
year out. To return to the attractions of
the Peak, one of some importance is the
picturesque residence of a wealthy Jew
who came to Hong-Kong years ago with a
peddler's pack on his back. He went into
the opium trade and is now many times a
millionaire. The house is of brick—a rather
low structure spreading out over much
ground, with the deep shady balconies of
all houses throughout the East. There are
lawns set with such shrubs and plants as
can thrive in the buffeting breeze—rhodo-
dendrons, camelllas and japonicas, and
there is a large garden with deer and
aviary and other attractions which is free-
ly opened to the public. From the house
the view is unsurpassed—the entire sweep
of water which encircles the rocky island
upon which Hong-Kong is built, other lit-
tle gray islands, with a view of the main-
land, a generous strip of which the Eng-
lish have recently annexed, and which now
makes them safe from being hemmed in by
an enemy who might approach from that
side opposite their own harbor. They can
pow surround Hong-Kong with men-of-
war, which anchor literally in what have
become British waters. The owner of this
mansion dispenses the most princely hos-
pitality, and the garden parties and tiffins
of summer are followed by costly dinners
and balls during the winter.

He owns whole streets in Hong-Kong.
and, it is said, went to Y.ondon several
vears ago, hired a duke’'s town house, fam-
ity plate, portraits, servants, horses and
carriages and all, and half of London came
to eat his pate de foie gras and drink his
champagne—possibly foregoing the pleas-
ure of being introduced to the host, after
the manner of very smart society folk.
This succeszful oplum dealer bad but two
children—two sons, the eldest of whom
within the year died after a short {llness.
This bereavement so preyed wupon the
mother's mind that she shut hersel{ up in
the fine house for months, refusing to be
comforted, until it finally became necessary
to send her to India, where she still is.
No one was living in the place except the
owner, whom we met, and to whom I was
introduced, a man now growing gray, but
with a Kkeen, intelligent face, an agree-
able, courteous manner, very different
from the Jewish millionaire usually de-
picted in mnovels and on the stage. He
asked me into the house, and the invitation
being declined, he begged us to go about
wherever we llked and to make ourselves
quite at home,

GROWTH OF BUSINESS,

Hong-Kong is giving one evidence of
growth and prosperity in that many new

and handsome residences are being buiit |

upon the mountain side. Those upon the
peak are mainly summer residences. A
new house for the Governor is going up not
far from that of the Jewish merchant.
Not only must all the building material be
carried up to the top on the backs of
coolies, since there are almost no beasts of
burden in this city of steep streets, but a
terrace for the foundation and the lawn
must bg leveled along the face of the slope
out of the solid rock. In twenty years, at
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has been perceptibly increased since our
occupation of the Phillppines and the re-
cent commercial rivalry between the pow-
ers for the trade of the Chinese emipire.
There has been a great advance in prices,
which is attributed to the reckless bar-
gaining of American soldlers who come
ashore from the troopships bound to Ma-
nila. They paid whatever was asked, and
the Chinese merchants, as keen after prof-
its as any Jew, were not slow to avail
themselves of their opportunity. What a
difference there can be between the sum
asked and that finally accepted may be
realized from this not uncommon incident:

A tourist going about, with a Chinese
guide—an honest fellow, as it happened,
who contented himself with the ‘“‘squeeze’
he got cut of the dealers to whom he al-
ways took his patrons—saw a porcelain
figure of Buddha which he wanted. He
asked what it was worth—the dealer has a
little booth in the street—and was prompt-
ly told that it was worth $4. The guide
frowned and shook his head warningly.

“No buy; no buy,” he said under his
breath. “I go catchee heap better Budd-
ha, and no pay so much.” While the globe
trotter was inspecting some fascinating
fvory carvings, Aheum John slipped away
and returned with a counterpart of the
Euddha for which he had paid—seventeen
cents!

So important a commercial event was
the arrival of a transport, that there has
been general lamentation since they no
longer touch at Hong-Kong or Shanghal,
coaling at Honolulu outward bound, and at
Nagasaki returning. Whether this change
was due to a little difficulty that occurred
some months ago I was not able to learn.
At any rate a ship arrived, and there be-
ing some trouble over anchorage or harbor
dues, the soldlers did not come ashore.
There was such an outery on the part of
the shopkeepers, who were about to be
despolled of their 50 per cent, profits, that a
big petition was circulated, and the harbor
master ‘besought to remove the prohibitive
restriction, which he finally did, and the
much desired customers of the Hong-Kong
shopkeepers came ashore.

THE DELUSIVE MAP.

As the foreigner who has only a theo-
retical knowledge of China imagines that
Tien-Tsin and Peking are suburbs of
Shanghai, so there is an erroneous *idea
that Canton is just across the bay from
the British concession. It looks upon the
map as if it might be. In reality it is five
hours' rapid steaming. The fare there
and return is $8, which does not include
meals, that must be paid for in addition.
The steamers leave Hong-Kong morning
and evening, returning from Canton at 7:30
a. m. or at 4:30 p. m. It is customary to
make one or the other trip by the day
boat, in order to see the scenery and the
life on the river, which is most interest-
ing. Those returning in the daytime find
it is more convenient to go on board in
the evening, which entails another “‘ex-
tra,”” since the berth must also be paid for.
With extra meals and bed it makes the
cost of the trip about $12, gold, and this for
a distance not much greater than from
New York to Albany.

The coastwise steamers in the China
trade need more competition. As matters
now =tand they are a law unto themselves,
and in most of them the comfort of their
passengers (s a secondary considera-
tion, their chief revenue being de-
rived from their freight traffic.
It is difficult to arrange matters in a
thoroughly satisfactory way in China,
where a large per cent. of the passengers
are Chinese, for whom special arrange-
ments must be made. Like most natives
in their travels throughout the far East,
they carry with them their own food and
bedding. I have but once seen Chinese
among the regular saloon passengers, and
this was in the ship of the Empress line
which has in its dining saloon one long
table, with a dozen smaller ones which
accommodate from four to =Iix persons.
The two Chinese were seated with an
one of these tables, and they
did not fraternize with the other passen-
gers on the deck, although they were
rather splendid creatures in their gar-
ments of blue and cardinal brocade, lined
with sable. On all the lines the Japanese
come 1o the regular table, but generally
the awkwardness with which they handle
their knives and forks and the difficulty
they have in disposing of foreign food is
evidence that their chopstick days are not
far remote. I sat opposite two most
courteous Japanese on board ship recently,
one of whom spoke very tolerable English.
He ate with the good breeding of an or-
dinary foreigner, but 1 observed the irre-
presgible Orientalism cropping out in the
nall of the index finger manipulating his
fork. It was at least an inch in length
and cried aloud for a nail brush; the other
was much less Europeanized, and such
portions of his food as he could not mas-
ticate, the bones of fish and the like, were
ejected from his mouth upon his plate;
both ate their soup with the Jloud in-
halation that is the very essence of Chi-
nese and Japanese etiquette, since it is
considered an audible proof that the food
is appreciated.

HOW CHINESE TRAVEL.

The fact that the Chinese carry their own
food, rice, tish, “vegetable,” by which term
they call cabbage, turnips and white rad-
ishes alike. and their manner of eating the
same-—scattering it all about—makes much
work for the deck steward and would be
the total destruction of carpets. On the
Fatshan, in which I took passage for Can-
ton, there was one great cabin aft, ex-
tending the entire width of the steamer
and nearly one-third of its length. This
was covered with hemp matting, and as
the Chinese came on board, either carry-
ing their own impedimenta or attended
by coolies or servants—for rich and poor
apparently fared alike—cach chose or was
assigned a space, mats were unrolled and
the owner and his family—where he was
accompanied by his family—established
himself thereon. The rice was cooked in
the common galley set apart for the
Chinese, the tea was brewed, and here
they remained, the women in the back-
ground saying nothing, the children very
much in evidence, especially their little
sons. The rice was scattered right and
left, and the tea was lavishly splashed
about, for neatness is not a Chinese char-
acteristic. On some of the mats gambling
apparatus—Chinese cards, or dice—were
displayed, with piles of copper or silver
coins, around which gathered eager gam-
blers who spent half the night betting.
The electric lights, burning brilliantly over-
head, illuminated a strange scene—family
groups, women and children; the men ab-
sorbed in games of chance; a few lying on
their sides puming at their opium pipes, and
still others rolled up in rugs sleeping as
motionless as the dead, and the strange,
Tetid odors from pipes and unwashed cloth-
ing forced the onlooker to make his in-
spection as brief as possible. When the
steamer reached Canton it was immediate-
ly surrounded by screaming and shouting
runners from Chinese hotels, whose houses
were prominently advertised in huge Chi-
nese characters on the side of thelr sam-
pans. These were rowed rapidly ajongside,
228 the_indstrsienbiy, fencce._based on
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WATCHMAN WHO “TELLS OF THE
NIGHT" DISTURBS SLEEP.

-

The “House of Pilate” and Other
Strange Memorials of the Chris-
tian Tragedy—Marshal Prim.

4

Correspondence of the Indianapolis Journal.

SEVILLE, 8pain, Feb. 7.—To think of the
serenos, as Spanish nightwatchmen are
called, patrolling the silent streets and
calling the hours to the sleeping city is a
very pretty idea; but when you come to
live with them its romance suffers consid-
erably. Several serenos perambulate every
street from sunset until sunrise. Each is
armed with a long, clumsy spear, and car-
ries a lantern, however brilliant the moon-
light. His function is three-fold—first, to
preserve order; second, to open doors, and
third, to sing out the hours as they pass
and an exact account of the state of the
weather. As in other parts of Spain—and,
indeed, many European citles—persons liv-
ing in apartment houses carry no street-
door keys, but depend upon the watchman
for admission at night. Naturally, Iin a
country where people sleep through half
the day, late hours are the rule. At inter-
vals all night long, until dawn is fairly in
the heavens, your sleep is constantly dis-
turbed by belated revelers, going noisily
homeward and shouting *“‘Sereno!” at the
top of their voices, until that worthy ap-
pears with his big bunch of keys and un-
locks their doors. And then the song of
that bird of night! Every half hour, at
every street corner, he sings fortissimo:
“La hora es doce (or whatever the hour
may be). La noche esta claro y sereno.
Ave Maria Purissima!"

Yesterday morning, after a particularly
unsatisfactory night, so far as sleep is con-
cerned--owing to unusual gayeties preced-
ing Lent and innumerable revelers de-
manding the services of the serenos—I
turned cut early to seek consolation in the
ever-satisfying panorama of the streets,
Turning the first corner of the narrow
street [ found myself in the midst of a
strange procession. The central figure of
it was a cow, gally decked with garlands
of flowers. She was led by a barefooted
girl; and Immediately behind followed a
blind man and a boy, the former blowing
a flageolef, the latter beating 6K a drum.
What in the world it meant I could form
no idea, until I asked a woman in the
crowd, who politely endeavored to conceal
her surprise at the dense ignorance of
“those Americans.” It seems that similar
processions are of very commoa occurrence,
though this is the first I have happened to
encounter, The animal might be a goat, a
donkey, or any other creature, as well as
a cow; but it is always flower-bedecked and
advertised by music to be raffled for, any-
body who will paying a trifle and taking
his chances, It is a favorite way of “rals-
ing the wind,” as they say In America, for
the people are born gamblers, and even a
raffle appeals to them strongly.

STRANGE SIGHTS OF THE STREET.

A little farther on I met an entirely dif-
ferent procession. First came a dozen
boys, carrying long candles; then a coffin,
borne by four men, whose heads were
buried under the sweeping black pall so
that only their feet were visible, and it
looked as if the coffin were actually walk-
ing of itself. Several priests followed, in
strange black habits striped with red,
whose like I have never seen before; and
the rear was brought up by a band, con-
sisting of two bassoons and an oboe, which
made a most weird and melancholy accom-
paniament to the solemn chant of the
priests. The procession was on its way to
the cemetery. Every now and then it
halted in front of a house—presumably that
of some friend of the deceased—the coffin
was set upon the ground and the face of
the dead uncovered. People came out of
the house to take a “last look,” while the
crowd gathered curiously near; and afier
a few minutes the music and march were
resumed.

A little further on I came upon a group
of peasants engaged in the picturesque
industry of spinning the green rope so
much used by Spanish farmers. It is
manufactured from the coarse pampas
grass of the Guadalquivir plains. The oper-
ation is a very leisurely and social one, re-
quiring a rude wooden wheel and three
persong. One man, woman, or child, feeds
the wheel; another turns it, and a third
receives the twisted rope. An Indispensa-
ble article of the peasant costume, male
cr female—should an absence from home
of even an hour or two be contemplated—
j¢ the alforja. It is not unlike the donkey-
pannier—a long stout strip of woolen clozh,
with a bag ai either end. The alforja is
opamented with close tufts of blue, scarlet
ond yellow wool. It is worn cver the left
shoulder, and the bags iavariably contain—
cpe a wine-skin, the other a pot of garlic,
or a green pudding.

THE CASA DE PILATAS.

My destination was the Casa de Pilatas
“House of Pilate,” which stands near the
Carmona gate, amid a labyrinth of the
narrowest and dirtiest streets of Seville.
It is supposed to be an exact counterpart
of Pilate's house, in Jerusalem; but as it
was planned by Arab architects, in the
year 1500, and finished by Spanish work-
men nearly half a century later, the siml-
larity is doubtful. Its history is this: 1o
the year 1499 Senor Don Pedro Enriquez (in
our language his name would be plain Mr.
Peter Henry), made a pilgrimage to the
Holy Land, and on his return conceived
the brilliant idea of reproducing in Seville
the house of the Roman praetor. He died
not long afterwards and his son, Don
Fadrique Enriquez de Ribera, first mar-

quis of Tarifa (who had mnot been in

Jerusalem), carried on the good work. A
generation or two later it was finished by
Afan de Ribera, the first Duke of Alcala,
and a viceroy of Naples—all related by
blood or marriage, and ancestors of the
present proprietor, the Duke of Medina-
Celi. The latter is old and feeble, but de~
lights to personally conduct foreigners over
the structure and explain its manifold
beauties. The largest court is surrounded
by statues of pagan gods and busts of Ro-
man heroes—S8cipio Africanus, Marius,
Titus, Hadrian, Cicero and a score of oth-
ers. The heavy, stolid visage of Charles V,
to whom, as a descendant of the Caesars,
Spanish pride has assigned a niche, looks
ill at ease in such distinguished company.
While the Duke of Alcala was viceroy of
Italy, his friend, Pope Pius V, presented
him with many rare and curious

of antiquity, and these, subsequently,
all found their way to the Casa de Pilatas,
which had become the family fad. The
thing which the duke most prized was an
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thought himself that the dusty old urn
needed cleaning. So he emptied the pre-
cious contents into the gutter, scrubbed out
the stone receptacle and turned it up in the
sun to air, like a milk pan. The rage of the
duke may be imagined, but it couldn’t cor-
rect matters, and the funeral ceremonies
were indefinitely postponed.

Near the main entrance to Casa de Pi-
latas are some ancient Roman marbles,
including an angular cross of Marmo Af-
ricano and two collonetts of rosso brec-
clato well worth looking at. Crossing the
picturesque first court you come to the
beautiful Moorish patio, adorned with
white marble columns, and most lovely
arches and windows. In the hall to the
right are some exquisite tiles and a fine
coffered ceiling; and beyond it, seen
through a window, are two ancient columns
of breccia pavonazza ten feet high. Open-
ing out of this court is the famous chapel,
in which stands one short column of Porto
Santa marble, probably the only specimen
in Spain. It is a mo.e¢l, in size and shape,
of the column in black and white Egyptian
marble, preserved in a chapel of San Pras-
sede, Rome,
which Christ was scourged. Nothing has
been omitted from this chapel which per-
tains to that far-away tragedy.

A GRIM MEMORIAL.

Besides the pillar of the scourging and
the cruel whips, there is the basin in which
the hands were washed, the table upon
which the thirty pleces of silver were
counted, the dice with which His garments
were raffled, the thorns from which the
crown was woven, the spikes for His hands
and feet, and even the hammer that drove
them. At the top of the stairs the cock
that crowed is seen, stuffed, in a niche of
the wall, with entire disregard of the fact
that the famous bird did not live in Pilate's
house, but in that of Caiphas. Perhaps
the object of profoundest veneration in
Seville is this scourging pillar, which was
presented to the Duke of Alcala by Pope
Pius V. At the right of the chapel a plain
black wooden cross indicates the starting
point for the pilgrimage of fourteen “‘sta-
tions,” which ends at Cruz del Campo, the
supposed distance from the judgment hall
to Calvary. On one day of every year
penitents make the piigrimage on their
knees. The way leads through the rough
and slightly ascending Calle Oriente (East
street), passing the church of San Esteven,
under the shadow of the great stone aque-
duct which supplies Seville with water.
Half an hour's brisk walk brings you to an
open Gothic chamber, inclosing a tall
wooden crucifix. The view from this emi-
nence is charming; and so are those ob-
tained from the terraced roof of Casa de
Pilatas. There are many other quaint and
curious things in the building—enough to
keep one busy a long day through. Among
the many rare marbles are some columns
of Verde Antico, brought from the ruins
of Italica—the Roman city near Seville.
There are paintings galore, a naranja cell-
ing, and a gorgeous staircase of purple
tiles. To my mind the glory of the place is
its splendid azuelog, like those of the Alca-
zar, and its garden of enormous banana
trees.

By the way, it was in this quarter of
Seviile that Marshal Prim was assassi-
mated. Do you know the story? King Ama-
deus seems to have been a free and easy
sort of a young fellow, who found the end-
less ceremonies of the Spanish court ex-
tremely distasteful. In order to do away
with some of them, and at the same time
to popularize himself he used to walk about
the streets and out into the country, with
few attendants, chatting familiarly along
the way with people whom he chanced to
meet. On one occasion, when attended only
by Marshal Prim and another courtier,
he stopped on a country road to talk to
a muleteer. Of course the man removed
his hat in the presence of the King; but
the day was hot and the road unshaded,
and Amgpdeus kindly told him to put it
on, unaware of the fact, which was plain
enough to the muleteer, that according to
long e=tablished Spanish etiquette, it made
any man a nobleman to be permitted to
wear his hat in presence of the King. Mar-
shal Prim, aware of Amadeus’'s mistake,
struck the hat from the man's hand as
he was about to put it to his head, and set
his foot upon it, at the same time offering
the muledriver a sum of money. The money
was proudly refused, the muleteer went
his way in great wrath; and a few days
later Marshal Prim was assassinated. In-
dications pointed to the offended mule-
driver, the strongest being that he had

suddenly disappeared.
FANNIE B. WARD.

Thy WIill Be Done.

Not in dumb resignation
We lift our hands on high;
Not like the nerveless fatalist
Content to trust and die.
Our faith springs like the eagle
Who soars to meet the sun,
And cries exulting unto Thee,
O Lord! Thy will be done!

When tyrant feet are tramping
TU'pon the commonweal,

Thou dost not bid us bend and writhe
Beneath the iron heel.

In Thy name we assert our right,
By sword or tongue or pen;

And e'en the headsman's ax may flash
Thy message unto men.

Thy will! Tt bids the weak be strong,
It bids the strong be just!
No lip to fawn, no hand to beg,
No brow to seek the dust.
Wherever man og[:resm man
Beneath Thy liberal sun,
O Lord, be there Thine arm made bare,
Thy gracious will be done!
—John Hay.

HUMOR CF THE DAY.

And She Did.

Harper's Bazar.

Benham—I want you to understand that
I am the head of the family.

Mrs. Benham-—-The doctor saild I would
have trouble with my head.

Her Sarcasm.

Puck.
Mr. Snarley—I never was one that
wanted to get something for nothing. '
Mrs. Snarley—Well, that is about what
happened when you married me.

Stays by Him.

Fhiladelphia Bulletin.

“Clarence caught a cold nearly a year
ago that he hasn't got rid of yet.”

“You don’'t sgay?”

“Yes; he married a Boston girl.”

Forgot Him.

Puck.

“They say Uncle Ned remembers sceing
George Washington."

““No, sah! He used ter remember dat; but
he don’t since he done jined de chu’'ch.”

Its Mannishness.

Chicago Tribune.

Claribel—=Do you mean to say you can
sharpen a lead pencil neatly?

Winifred—I can.

Claribel—And you are not ashamed of it?

His Feeling.

Puck.

Inquiring Tourist—Te!l me, what were
your sensations while you were crouching
in your cyclone cellar with the terrible
tornado just above you?

Kansas er—Wa-al, 1 reckon it's safe
to say that I felt sorter under the weather,

Justice Ever Alert.

Puck. .
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Cincinnati.....

The Largest, ‘

The Lowest Priced §
The Best Wholesale
- Dry Goods Market

Merchants of Indiana and the West, Cincinnati offers
you triple the advantages of any other Dry Goods market—
the largest assortments—the most complete stocl:rs—-the
closest prices. The Alms & Doepke Co. hold a position of
recognized leadership, and its great resources, vast stocks,
fair treatment and prices scaled down to close margins helps
the business and insures good profits for every merchant
who selects from our unsurpassed assortments.

It is but a short ride to Cincinnati—
Think, act and judge for yourself.

The Alms & Doepke Co.

=CINCINNATI =

Time is money and worth saving. If
Omahaisthe point youwant to reach, you can

save half a day by selecting the right route,

Big 4

““No, 11"’ from this citK, reaches
St. Louis 6.56 p. m.; Vandalia ““No.

21" at

7-12 p. m.; Wabash ““Cannon Ball’’ leaves
only eighteen (18) minutes later (7.30 p. m.)
Omaha

and you are in
time for breakfast.

next morning in

Avoid trouble—no other

route will get you there much before noon.

Our Connection West._If you want to
reach Ogden, Salt Lake, Butte, Helena, San
Francisco, Spokane, Portland or Seattle, you
have only twenty-five minutes’ wait in
Omaha, when the ‘“‘Overland Limited’’ starts

for these points.
don’t you think?

Wonderfully convenient,

A loldcr-—simp!e..complete—tcnu all about it; some-
thing worth knowing. If yon want to reach any
western city, you can have full, specific information
about your best train and connections, railroad and

sleeping car fares, etc., and the rate will be right.
Address C.S§.CRANE, Gen'l Pass'r and Ticket Agt., St. Louis,

chance I'll have to git even with you. Fork

over, or go to jail!

A Cholice of Problems.
Harper's Bazar.,

Geraldine—When does the twentieth cen-
tury begin?

Gerald—ILet's talk about something less
complicated; I'll tell you how to score a
baseball game.

Revised Version.

Chicago News.

“ ‘Why stand yve idle here all the day? "™
asked the taxpayer, who is fond of quota-
tions.

‘““Because,” replied the party of the sec-
ond part, “I am a city employe."”

Faulty Construction.

Puck.

“De Smithers says he is the architect of
his own fortune.”

““Yes; but it's probably lucky for him
that the building inspector didn’'t happen
around while he was making it.”

In Chicago.

Puck.

Mr. Porkchops—That was a corkin' din-
ner last night, Maria; but I can't get used
to a dress suit.

Mrs. Porkchops—No?

Mr. Porkchops—No. Wouldn't I have an-
joyed that dinner if I could have eat it in
my shirt sleeves!

Tribunal of Last Resort,

Fuck.
Maxon-—-Did you tell your wife about that
California decision that a man had a right

to be out all ht and give no accou
himself? m- o -
Wazxon—1 did.
Maxon—Then what did she say?
Waxon—That the decision was reversed.

A Mere Father,

Chicago Tribune.

“Is that the little darling?"” asked youn
Mr. Newdad, when they brought the llt‘-
tle morsal of humanity, swaddled up to
its ears in iong, creamy white wrappings,
for him to inspect. “Let me hold it!"”

:'l‘;y‘i‘eed ytzg shl:.ll ngt." they told him.

- v not?' he emand c2) s ‘
father.” = D R ey e

“Yes,” they said, “and that's
You shan't touch it.” &1l you are.

His Good Record.

Boston Bazar.
“It I:a?‘;:t tlzier:;thhether
me,"” the rich widow w
mother of six little children. "?nmui:t atllt:;
have assurance that you will be a kind and
loving father to my tender infants.'
“Beloved!” cried the suitor in reply, “be
comforted. For ten long years I was the
:::ﬂn:‘m{ h:t' sn org:(t]naln asylum; and never
me speak a cross
save {n self-defense.” ' s

You truly love

membranes.

Ely’'s Cream Balm Ch
Is such a remedy,

CATARRH

easlly and pleasantly.
Contains n:‘ mm:y
Bor any other injurious
It is quickly absorbed.
1?’“. Rellef at once.

Avold drying inhar- T

ants, use that which

cleanses and heals the CA ARRH
~ -

- Regular size, 60 cer.!:‘u
; at dwb or mail.
BROTHERS, mb’m New Yorky

SWEET PEAS

Nasturtium, Tall and Dwarf,
Garden and Flower Seed;
Lawn Seed, etc,

HUNTINGTON & PAGE,

SEEDSMEN,

130 E. Market St. Wi& lld.

(Law Bldg.)

INDIANA NATIONAL BANK

(Fireproof Bullding )

Safe Deposit Vaults

Dud 1. Ever Occur 10 You
That the keeping of wvaluables sbou! (he
dangerous thing, being a constant
on to servants and to burgian’
not rest easler if assured that
was under own lock and key

v t? 85 a year pays for
All bmmlda-thl.,

Sunddy Jourmal, by Mail, 52 Per

Year,




